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Sunday, August 13, 2000 — 10:00 a.m.

A ) dear son, your most well-intentioned advisors are nevertheless human
) beings, with blinkers, feelings and emotions that in certain circumstances

deceive them.

Through this channel, we could establish, if we manage to convince you, a Rind
of 'middle way' capable of tipping the balance in terms of decisions you must take
concerning individuals or in complex situations.

It is up to you to see and decide about the future of our project. For the moment,
we have a channel who is reliable and well prepared for this Rind of communication. We
don't want to impose anything on you; you're the one who decides, as you Rnow, and we
respect your way of doing things.

We suggest this possibility to you, that is all. The Mission is growing, and
problems are inevitable. People are not easy to understand in terms of their thoughts and
behaviours. Human beings have no real friends among their peers; they must therefore
rely on inspirations from their own heart; still, they need to distance themselves

sufficiently from certain situations.

We are close to you, my dear son, as we have told you enough. So will it be until
the end.
Then will come the blessed day when you rejoin us and enjoy a well-deserved rest.




We surround you with our love.

Babuji




